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Stuffed 


Author's Notes: 
An innocent comment about Tony\'s Hard Rock Cafe bear collection sparked me to write this one. Thanks to Lia 


for the look over ;) 


A long tongue traced down the middle of Tony's chest, trails of saliva left in its wake. Tony moaned his 
pleasure and arched up off the bed to get more of that talented mouth. 


"Fuck, if you keep that up, l'm not going to last much longer.’ 

Elias chuckled against the soft skin of Tony's belly and resumed his licking. A shuffle from behind stopped him 
midway. His head turned around to stare at the shelf that housed Tony's Hard Rock Cafe bears. He eyed it 
with curiosity, confused why it was making noise. 


"Elias? What's wrong?" 


"It made a noise. Your bears made a noise." 


Tony chuckled. "They're just shifting. | had to move them around to clean them earlier today. It's no big deal. 


Now, can we please get back to what we were doing?" 
"Um, yeah." 


Elias turned back around and stroked along Tony's nipples, squeezing them gently with his fingers and making 


Tony moan with pleasure. 


Tony's eyes flew open when the warmth moved away from chest. He stared up at Elias, who was busy looking 


at the bears again 

"Elias." 

"They keep stanng at me. Those weird eyes, they're looking right through me" 
"Oh for fuck's soke" 


Tony pushed past the motionless guitarist and grabbed a spare sheet from the closet. He roughly threw it 
over the top of the bears and turned back to Elias. "Are you happy now?" 


Elias nodded and stared at the sheet covering the bears. "Yeah, um, yeah." 


The singer snorted at him, cupping his face and gently pulling him to look at him. "Quit paying attention to that 


and focus some on me, please?" 
"But..but they're watching me." 
"No they are not! They're just bears. Geez" 


Elias glanced over at the bears and then back at Tony. He sighed. "But not just a bear, you have like hundreds 
of them. All looking at me with their dead, glassy stare." 


Tony threw up his hands. "What the fuck? They are not watching you. They're stuffed" 
Elias turned around and looked the sheet. His eyes grew wide when it began to wiggle. 
"Earth to Elias, remember me? The guy you're supposed to be paying attention to?" 


The sheet wobbled and slid off the bears, knocking one of them to floor and rolling near the end of the bed. 


Elias screamed and jumped up off Tony to run into a nearby correr. 


Tony took one look at the dresser and then back at Elias. He started to laugh at both of them. 


Elias eyed him with a pained look. "Thats not funny! They were..they were trying to get to me." 
The singer said nothing, too busy trying to breath and sit upright at the same time, hiccupping with laughter. 
Another bear dropped off the dresser and rolled on the floor. Elias’ eyes widened, waiting for it to inch closer. 


Tony, still dying from laughter, failed to notice when they started a chain reaction on the dresser. One by one, 
they dropped off and rolled toward Elias. 


The guitarist screamed again and ran out of the room. Tony finally spotted the pile of bears and followed after 


him. 
Still in his underwear, Elias reached for the front door and started to turn the knob. 


Tony brushed away the tears of laughter. "You might want to put something on before you step outside. | 
don't mind looking at you but | bet my neighbors wouldn't appreciate it. Plus, the snow." 


The guitarist wasn't listening, his eyes wide and staring at the room behind Tony. 
"What is it?" 


Tony looked back to spot the bears rolling out the of room. He blinked a few times to make sure he was seeing 


what he thought he was seeing, and then launched himself into Elias‘ arms 

"Seel | told you!" 

"But..but | don't understand. They're just stuffed bears. They're not alive." 

Several of the bears inched closer to the two men. Both held their breath and tried to resist the urge to jump 
through the solid door like a Bugs Bunny cartoon. A small red one rolled up a foot away from them. It righted 
itself and sat upright to stare at the two men. 

"Do something, Elias!" 

The guitarist huffed at him. "What exactly am | supposed to do? You're occupying my arms at the moment" 


"| don't know! Just do something. It's looking at me." 


Elias sighed and pushed Tony to the side. He walked up to the bear, intent on kicking it out of the area when it 
started to talk 


"Curious humans, don't be alarmed. We are only here to welcome you back to our society, to return you back 


to your original form." 

Tony's jaw dropped. "But.but | don't have a talking bear.it can't..." 

Elias eyed it with a raised eyebrow. "What do you mean ‘our original form'?" 
"Just what | said, Elias. You will turn back into a bear again" 

Tony's eyes bugged out and he started to sputter. "Wait..a bear..." 


Elias shook his head. "That's not going to happen. | don't want to be a bear! And neither does Tony, so run 


along, go bug someone else." 

The bear wiggled his furry eyebrow and a loud popping sound rang in the air. 
"What the hell was that?" 

The bear laughed at Elias. "Turn around." 


The guitarist hid his annoyance and turned around. There on the floor was a little red-headed bear with pale 
fur. His eyes searched around the room for Tony but he couldn't find him. 


"There's no use in searching, he's right in front of you. He's back to his normal form again, just like you will be 


soon" 

Elias fell down to his knees and reached out a hand to touch the bear that used to be his lover. He marveled 
at the pale fur which felt very similar to Tony's soft skin. The dark dyed red hair adoring its head looked just 
like Tony's. It was too real not to believe. 


He pulled it into his arms, cradling it against his chest. "Oh Tony." 


The red bear inched closer to Elias, watching him with his dead plastic eyes. "Why are you sad? You will be like 


him soon. " 

"But..but it's not the same," mumbled Elias, not taking his eyes off the small bear in his hands. "I won't have 
the pale skin to tickle and kiss. | won't have his fingers playing with my hair when | give him head. Now he will 
be just..this furry thing.” 

The red bear twisted his head, the fabric creaking as it did so, to look up at Elias. "Sorry." 


Elias turned back to the bear. "No, you fucking aren't! | want him back! Now!" 


The bear eyed him. "I can't do that. Once he's been turned back, it's permanent." 


The guitarist laughed, eyes blazing with fury. "Then | will destroy every last one of you." 


He sat Tony's bear to the side, grabbed the red bear and proceeded to rip its head off. The creature 


screamed and fell silent, stuffing leaking from the hole. 
The other bears which had rolled further into the room stopped their momentum. 


Elias scrambled up from the floor and headed straight for them. Stomping and reaching for every last one of 
them. Furry heads, arms, and legs littered Tony's bedroom when he was done. 


He panted for air and slowly stumbled back into the room. Tony's bear was sitting upright, staring back him 
with its round brown eyes. He frowned at it and sat back down beside it. 


Fuck, this isn't fair. They're all dead and you're still a bear. How the hell am | going to explain this to Marko, 


Tommy, or Henkka? Will they even believe me?" 
Tony ‘s bear said nothing and watched Elias rub his eyes to stop the tears from forming. 


Elias leaned back against the cold wall and picked up Tony's bear. He snuggled against it, rubbing his face along 
the soft fur belly. "You used to giggle when | did that, telling me to stop while you laughed” 


His fingers rubbed along the bear's face, tracing the thin line of what used to be Tony's beard. "Ill never get 


to kiss you again, hear you moan when | do something with my tongue in your mouth." 


He leaned down and kissed the bear on what would be Tony's lips. When it started to kiss back, Elias pulled 


away. 
"What the..2" 

The bear vibrated in his hands, causing him to drop it on the floor. 
"Tony?" 


It righted itself, sitting on its furry bottom to stare up at Elias. "Fear not, curious human. You will join us once 


more." 
"What? Not this again. | will not become a bear!" 
"But don't you want to be with me? The one who | was? You can't live without me, can you?" 


"But..." 


"You will be returning to your natural form. Then you can be with me forever." 
"Forever?" 

The bear nodded. "Yes, forever. Like we were meant to." 

Elias sighed and shrugged. "Fine. Do it." 

It eyed him. "Are you sure? You can't change back into a human if you do." 
Elias closed his eyes, bracing himself. "Just do it now before | change my mind!" 
The bear nodded and the popping sound rang again 

Where Elias had been sitting was now a light blond colored bear. 

Tony's bear sighed. “Soon, we will finally be together again" 

OK 


The bathroom door opened and Tony clamored out of it. His eyes looked in horror at the destroyed bears on 


the floor. 
"What the fuck? Elias, did you do this? Where the hell are you? Come out so | can kick your ass!" 
Tony walked into the hallway and spotted two bears laying on the floor. He eyed them with confusion. 


"Where the heck do you two come from? Weird, | don't remember having a red and blond haired bear in my 


collection" 


He grabbed the blond one by the belly and studied it closer. The glass brown eyes stared blankly back at him. 
"Whoa, you look a little like Elias. It's freaky.” 


He shrugged his shoulders and took both bears back into the room and placed them on the dresser. 

Tony was too busy cleaning up to notice the blond bear. It had a single furry tear running alongside its face. 
IE 

Elias woke up with a start. Trails of sweat rolled down his back, breath came out in gasps. 


Tony stirred in bed and half opened his eyes. "Wasswrong?" 


The guitarist reached up to his face, expecting to find fur and glass eyes. He breathed a sigh of relief and 


turned back to Tony. "Im not sleeping over again" 
"Huh?" 

Elias climbed out of bed and fumbled for his clothes on the ground, 
Tony sat up in bed and eyed him. “Elias? Whats wrong?" 

He didn't answer the singer, instead pulled on his pants and shirt 

"Talk to me, please? What happened? Did you have a nightmare?" 

Elias snorted. "You could say that, And it's all because of those thingd!" 


Tony's eyes followed to where Elias was pointing to. He rose an eyebrow. "My bears? What could they do? 
They're just.well, bears." 


"They're more than that. I'm not staying here anymore. They creep me out." 
"Ok. But | can just put them away or something. Don't go, please?" 


Tony moved off the bed and opened his closet. He walked over to the dresser and scooped some of the bears 
off to place them inside. He returned back to the dresser and stopped in his tracks. 


"What the? When did | get a red and blond haired bear?" 
Elias' eyes went wide. "No..no, not again...no...” 


Tony leaned down to study the bears closer. "These look so familiar but | can't remember where I've seen 


them before." 


The guitarist backed away from the dresser and out of the room. "No..no, you're not going to turn me into a 


bear again." 


"Again? You dreamed about being turned into a bear? That's weird, because | dreamed that all of my bears 


were torn apart." 
Elias backed away from Tony, shaking his long brown hair. "We have to get out of here." 
Tony frowned at Elias’ paranoid reaction and reached for the two bears. His hands froze mid-air. 


Elias looked over at him and gaped. "Tony?" 


He forced his legs to move, despite the screams in his head. Once he got to the doorway, he stopped. "Tony?" 
The singer didn't answer him, staring blankly into space. 

Elias touched Tony's shoulder. 

The head of the red haired bear twisted around. 

"Tony? Answer me!" 

The bear grinned with his sewn furry muzzle. "He can't 

Elias looked down at the furry animal. "Why not?" 

"Because | am him. We can't both be talking at once, now can we?" 

"Huh? But..but | woke up from the nightmare. This isn't." 


"Real? How do you know?" 


The blond bear turned to face the red haired one. "These humans are weird." 
"I know, but they're fun to play with." 


The blond one shot a glance over at Elias. "That one was truly scary. Ripping the heads off our friends with 


such violence. It turns my furry stomach." 
The red bear snorted. "No shit. Poor Henkka He didn't deserve that at all" 
Henkka peeked out of the closet at the sound of his name to see what was happening. "So now what?" 


The red bear shrugged at Henkka. "Fuck if | know. Though we can't stay in the air forever." He paused and 
looked over at the blond bear. "Can you get out of the ugly one's grasp?" 


It wiggled free from Tony's frozen fingers and fell to the ground. "Out." 


The red one nodded and slipped out of the other hand. 


Tony and Elias‘ bodies stood there frozen in place, staring into space. 


The red bear looked up at them from the floor. "They look like idiots standing there doing nothing.’ 


The blond one shuddered and burrowed into the red one's fur. "Fuck, they're creeping me out. Can't we put 


them away or something?" 
The other bear snuggled back. "Why? They're just humans, it's not like they're alive or anything." 


THE END 


